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rm iYdgeate of Hamlet 

I* not parchment made of fheep-sfcins ? 

Hor<t.\ my Lord.and of Calue-skins too. 

th,?T' Tn- 7 a , re Shc f p and CaIucs which fe ^e out afluranee }, 
that 1 will Ipeake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this firra ? 

CUw . Mine fir,or a pit ofelay for to be made. 

thinke ic thine indeed for thou lyeft m’c 

o,nl 72 °' , ! ye °“ to "'‘ *f> a,,d <fe«foteci, notyova , form, 
part I do not Iyeint,yecic is mine. 7 " 

tf^.Thou doft lye in’c to be in't and fay it is thine tis for the 
dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. * 

0,* Tisa quick lye fir twill away againe from me to you. 
Ha. Whatman doft thou dig it for? 7 

ClowlPot no man fir. 

Ham.What woman then ? 

C/W.For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t ? 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule fliee’s dead. 
Bam. How abfolute the knaue is,wc muft fpeak by the card,or 
equiuocatro wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio, this three yeres I 
haue took note of it,the age isgrown fo picked 3 that the toe of the 
pefant comes fo neere the heele of the Courtier he galls his kybe. 
How long haft thou been a Graue-maker ? 

Q ow ' Of the daies i’th yeere I came too’c that day that our laft 
&i>ng Hamlet ouercame Fortinbraffie. 

Ham, How long is that fince ? 

C/e. Cannot you tell that? euery foole can tell that,it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne t he that is mad and lent 
into England, 

Ham. I marry,why was he fent into England .? 

C/w.Why becaufe a was mad : a fhall rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why i ^ (as he. 

Clow. T will riot bee feene in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham. How came he mad C 
C4w.Vcry ftrangeiy they fay. 

I Ham.How ftrangely-? ?, . 

Clow, Faith een with loofitig his wits. 

Ham.Vpon whac grounds . . " > 

('low, W hy here in ‘Denmark, • I h aue bin Sexton here man and 
boy thirty ycares. Ham 
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V fince Den m arked 

Haw. How long will a man lye i’th earth rre he rot r 1 

Clow. Faith if a be not rotten before a dye , as we hauemany 
pocky corfcs, that will fcaree hold the laying in , a will laft you 
fome eight yeere, or nine yeere. A Tanner will laft you nineyeare. 

Ham, Why he more then another? 

Clow, Why fir, his hide is fo tand with his trade, that a will keep 
out water a great while; and your water is afore decayer of your 
whotfon dead body, heer’s a fcull now hath lyen you i’th earth 

Ham. Whofe was it ? (twenty three ycares. 

Clow. A whorfon mad fcllowesit was, whofe do you think it 

Ham. Nay I know nor. ( was ? 

Clow. A peftilence on him for a mad rogue,a pourd a flagon of 
Remfb on my head once ; this fame skull fir, was fir Tories skull, 
the Kings Iefter. 

Ham. This? 

Clow. Een that. 

Ha. Alas poore YorickeJ knew him Horatio ,a fellow of infinite 
ieft , of moft excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a t hou- 
fand times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is : my 
gorge fifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kill I know not 
how oft : where be your gibes now ?your gamboles, your fongs, 
your flafbes of merriment , that were wont to fet the table orra 
roate, not one now to mock your own grinning, quite chopfalne. 
Now get you to my Ladies table , and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick, co this fauouc flic muft come, make her laught at thar, 
Prethee Horatio tell roe one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord < 

Ha.Doli thou think Alexander ] ookc a this fafbion i’th earth ? 

Hora Een fo. 

Ham, And finelt fo ; pah. 

Hora, Een fo my Lord. 

Ham, Jo what bafe vfes we may returne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble duft of Alexander, till a find ic 
flopping a bunghole? 

Hora, ’Twere to confider too curioufly,to confider fo. 

Ha.No faith.not a ioc,but to follow him thether with modefty 
enough. and likelihood to lead ir .Alexander died , Alexander was 
buried, Alexander vet oweth to duft, the duft is earth, of earth we 
make lome,& whyofthaclomc whereto he was conuerted, might 
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